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Cleverness Is n sort of genlus for |

Metriumentality, It is the brain of the
hand

Do Yonr Feet Ache and Boarn?

Bhake Into your shoes, Allen’s Foot-
Ease, a powder for the feet. It makes
tight or New Shoos foel Ragy, Cures
Corns, Bunlons, Swollen, Hot and
Sweating Feet, At all Droggista and
Bhoe Btlores, 26c. Bample sent FRER,
Addreas Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N, Y.

The love of woman poasses all
comprehension, and a man's love of
her often does lkewlise,

. He Who Pursues Two
Hares Catches Neither.”’

Said a well known young
man about town, ‘I tried
for years fo burn the candle
at both ends, in the pursuit
of pleasure while trying to
attend to business. My blood,
stomach and kidneys got into
a wretched state and it
seemed that I could not carry
the burden any longer.

But now my rheumatism hns gone,
my conrage has returned, and all on

account of that marvel, Hood’s Saran-
,mri!!n. which has made me o picture of
walth, Now I'm in for bnsiness pore
and simple,"

Roay Cheeks - "1 have good healih
and rosy choeks, thanks to Hood's Sarsnpin-
rilln, I buidds moe up and saves doctor's
billg," Mary A. Bunwe, 604 East Clalr
Btreet, Indinnapolis, Ind.

mpure Blood - Abscess —“ An nh-
scess formed on my right side, caused by
Impure bldod, Hood's Sarssparilla Lins
mude me as sound as a dollar and the cure
Ie permenent.” W, H, Herrsen, Alvirs, Pa,

iy

Hood's Pills curo livor Hing the nondreitating and
only cathartle to take with Hood's .\nrnnpu[]"a‘.

IR or rubber coal. It you wanta coat
il that will keep you dry In the hard-
est storm buy the Fish Brand
Slicker, If not for sale In your
town, write for cetalogue to
A J TOWER, Boston, Mass,

47 Cts, b L
Speolal OHer.

Oul thisnd oﬁmd nond
thia’ Violle vatile by
prom, U, 5."11.. 'lbju{{o oxamination.” Examine it
youracnress office and |f not exsctly ns represen

ha most  wopnderful "“'&'“ r aaw or

oard of, pny lh:g: ress agant dur -Fﬁ..ﬂ.‘}:‘..r rice,
~Ipea Hio or §L1 n PO cmrﬁu. Thisina

I Hetvnd lvarios mod ull:i—rlc iy
eola highly polinhed, powsrfu swoot in o
comp with fins sirings,

ohe, N one of the pe 4 IRatraction bogks sver
ant Q LR ne
pub I:g.mt Write for musioal instrument s

R-Eauo e.n..ug:m, organ

yply‘llwu. Minneapolis, Mian.

MENTIIN THIA Palkhn

When
Buying
Base
Ball
Coods
Look for
Spalding’sTrade Mark
‘““‘Standard of Quality"’
and take no substitute

Hundsome Cutulogue Free.

A. G. BPALDING & BROS,
New York. Chicago.

Donver

CANDY CATHARTIC

SPECIAL ﬁﬁTEs"sdui:H
‘TA
PORT ARTHUR ROUTE.

ULl fire eound telp (plus #2000 an st and
?l.'l Tuesduy of enchmonth, Quickeost and host

ue to S LOULS, the EANT and SOUTH
All lnformation st PORT ARTHUR ROUTE
OFFICE, 1418 Farnnwm Sceect, (Paxton Hotel
Block) or write Huorey E Moores, O. P, & T,
A Omuhn, Nel,

BIG COUNTRY

With varlety enough to sult nlmost any kind
of & settler. The fiurmer will find lunds suitod
to mg,' branch of agriculture.  The stook ralser
will ind grazing lunds in such quantities that
be will never bo uble to put o fewco wround sl
of them. This {8 the way in whiohs Minpesots
edltor concludes his remnrks on & recent trip
made lhmugh Western Canude.  Partioulars
can be had by applylog o the Depart-
mont of the Interlor, Ottiwn, Canads, or to
W. V. Bennett. 801 New York Life Bulldiog,
Omauhas, Neb,

CURE YOURSELF!

Une g @ for unnstural
dinchurges, (nfammations,
trritatione or ulcerations
] Oof mveoun  membiran,
3 Patuless, and uot astrias

THiEvang CuemioaL0o, gent or polsancii,

Nold by Drugglsts,
or sent in plaln wrappor
¥ express, prepald, ltl}
1.0, or 3 baottles, §2.75
‘ireular seut on request

WANTED—Case of had hesith that R-1-IA-N-8
will put beneft. Send 5 cents to Hipans Chemical
Co.. New York, for 10 samples snd 1,000 (estimoniale.

Dr. Kay's llcamlmd gtg&?,w;.:ﬁ
E‘.'u".f’:"., m&ﬁ‘;;nm arn\:ifmﬁ'gu“& [
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CHATER X111,
“Whal are you sbout
ton, angrily.
“Greasing e sling of the fore-yard,
gir."

(Continued, )
" anked Won-

“Oh—1 thooght you were making
hay, you arve so slow ubout It, You
hinwve been staving ahead for the Jast

twenty minutes, at least,”

“Heeanse 1 think 1 see something™
anld the seamnn, annayed by the nau-
tical taunt,

“Something?’ rolterated  Weston
“WHhat I1s 11?7 A church or & windmlll
golng hefore the wind 7"

“Neifther, sir—but n boat adrift."”

“How doeg it benr, Ned?' asked
Hislop, stafting Into the rlgging.

“On the starboard bow, about two
miles off."
On hearing this the telescope was

regorted to, nnd we could plainly
enough sea u white object, which the
intervening wuves, as they rvose and
fell, hid from us at times; and there
was o great diversity of opinlon, for
ong of the erow maintained that L was
i harbor buoy adrift,

“It must have drified a long way to
have come here'” retorted Carlton,
“und I you have your grandmother's
apectncles about you, wipe them clean,
put them on, and look agaln—for I can
sea plainly enough that it s a boat."
“Then we shall overhaul It sald
Weston; “Hislop, prepare to lower
ours, and to lay the fore-yard aback.”
The Buogenle's course wasg ghaped to-
ward It, and when within a quarter of
a mlle the foresail wns lald to the
mast, the hrig hove in the wind, and
the stern boat lowered; Hislop, Tom
Lanibourne, two other hands and I
mwanned her and put off to Inspect
and report upon what we could dis-
cover, And so, with many surmises as
to wrecks, boats getting adrift or be-
ing washed away from their davits,
and o forth, we pulled swiftly townrd
her, all stripped to our shirt sleeves,
for o hot West Indlan sun was blazing
In a clondless sky, and the alr seemed
still and breathless,

CHAPTER X1V.

Antonlo el Cubano.
As the strange boat pitched about on
the waves some of our men asserted
that at times they could see a man's
head above the gunwale., Others ex-
pressed their doubts of thls, and In
the midst of such discusslons we
gheered alongslde, Hislop caught the
bow by the boat-hook, and while re-
talning his hold, fended off, to pre-
vent her being dashed against ours,

In the bottom of the hoat, which
was evidently the clinker-bullt skiff
of a merchant vessel, and was all
painted yellow, as a preservation from
the sun In a warm climate, there lay
unter the thwarts a man, either nsleep,
In a stupor, or dead—at flrst we knew
not which; but he was pale enough to
have passed for the Iast,

By hls tawny visage and coal-black
beard, his long scarlet cap and sash,
In which a sheathed knife was stuel,
and also by the rings in his ears, we
recognized him to be a Spanlsh sea-
man. He was a man naturally of a
tall and powerful frame, but of for-
bidding aspect—of great  personal
strength, hut wasted apparently by
toll, by exposure and famine.

A dark and coagulated crust of some-
thing like blood appeared on his baked
lips and thick mustaches, on the black-
ness of which the sallne particles of
the sea fonm, dried by the tropieal sun,
glittered white as hoar frost on a bush
in winter,

As wa roused him he grasped his
knlfe instintively and repulsively, but
relinquished it, and then stared wildly
at us, muttering in fmploring tones:

“Aqua, aqua, por amor de Diog!"—
(water, ‘water, for the love of God),
"Migericordia! < 0O senores-—0 Ave
Maria, misericordin!”

“Here, Jack Spaniard, ship a drop of
this; It 18 real Jamaiky,"” satd Tattooed
Tom, pourlng between the parched lips
of the Spanlard some rum, which likely
had been put fn the boat by the fore-
glght of Hislop,

The black eyves of the castaway di-
lated and flashed as the spirit revived
him, restoring his wasted
and bringing a hectie
cheaks. .

“Helay now,” sald Tom; “you must
get some Thames water from the brig
before you take more of thig "

energles,
color to s

“Muchos Braclas—many, many
thanks,” sald the Spaniard, in tones of
thankfulness,

“"Enough o' that—stow your slack.
and come on board If you can,” sald
Tom, testily, as he had gulky
lections of our adventures 'm.
Grand Canary.

Restored by the moutiful of aleo-
hol, the Spaniard staggered up, but
with dificulty; and then we percelved
that gouts of blood, dried and encrust-
el by the sun, were on his person and
on the inside of the boat, especinlly on
one of the thwarts.

“"What iIs this—Dblood?" asked Hizs-
lop, with an Imperceptible shudder,

Thoe Spaniard started and became, if
possible, paler at the questlon, as he
nervously clutehed the gunwale of his
boat with both hands, and sald, In
broken acecents:

“My dog, senores; 1 killed a dog that
was with me, because it went mad In
the hot sunshine, and being without
water,”

“Why dild you not throw It into the
gea?"

recol-
the

“It would have bitten me, senor, and
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| might porhaps have come inta the bhoit
| apiln,”
| “Likely enough,”

mutiered one ol

our men

"Yan conuld have knocked It over
with an oar,” sald Hislop; “bhut  did
[ ¥our dog wenr Lhis?" he wdded, fsh-

Ing up with the hoat-hook a cap that
Iny In the bilge water under the stern
wheots of the skiN,

“That cap is mine,' anid the Bpan
inrd, In a hmgky volee, while closing
his eyos, ns If weariod or appalled,

“Have you two heads?” asked His-
lop, sternly,

“Nn, senor: but—hbut

“What, then?”

“A man may have two caps, for all
that,"

Perceiving that he was on the point
of sinking again, Tom Lambourne
poured some more of the rum Into his
mouth, and woe dragged him into our
hont, seiting the skiff, which was quite
useless to us, adriflt onece more,

“What was your ship?" asked His-
lop, who spoke Spanish fluently,

“I'ne Marshal Serrano—a Spanish
hrig from Cadlz.”

“From the Canarles last?" | Inquired
hastlly,

“Yes; bound to Costa Riea."

Tom Lambhourne gave me a rapid
glance, as he spat on his hands and
pushed his oar through the rowlock.
“She foundered and went down with

all hands on board,” continued the
famlshed Spaniard, in a broken volce
and with quivering lps.

“AUT? reiterated Hislop, sternly and
dubliously,

“All save mysell, senor,” replied the
other, hesltatingly, and lowering his
hollow eyes, *1 escaped in the skiff.”
“With yvour dog?"”
31, senor."”

“In what Iatitude
place?"

Without a moment's hesltation, the
Spaniard gave us the |latitude and
longltude,

“I can't make out this fellow's story
Iin any way,” sald Hislop In English.
"By the theory and law of storms, we
should have had a touch of the same
gale which foundered his brig—if such
a gale existed. He has deserted, or
been marooned. I don't believe a word
he says, What is your name?' he
agked in §panish,

“Antonio.”

I started on hearing it, for my sus-
plelons were becoming more and more
confirmed,

“Antonlo? Whai more?"”

“El Cubano, or the Cuban: for so
my shipmates termed me, and 1 have
no other name,"

“Qulck, my lads!"” said Hislop, “Lay
ot on your oars.'

We were soon alongside the Bugenie,
and had our ecastaway hoisted on
hoard, when, for a time, an end was
put to our queries but not to our
surmises, by his becoming Insensible,
We had questioned him already per-
haps too much, considering the weak-
e of his condition.

He adhered to his original story in
every particular when examined by
Weston and Hislop a day or two aft-
er—that he belonged to the Spanish
merchant brig Marshal Serrano, the
same craft which had worked with us
out of the roadstead of Santa Cruz;
that she had foundered in a storm, be-
ing overmasted and overladen, and
that he alone escaped of all the crew:
that when his dog became mad he had
slain the anlmal and cast the car-
cnds Into the sea, and that he had
been floating about In an open hoat,
withont food and without aught to
cool his parched tongue, save the
heavy troplcal dew of heaven, where
we found him; and to the truth of all
this he was ready to swear over two
crossed knives, In the fashion of his
country.

In short, we were obliged to cop-
tent ourselves with his narrative,which
Hislop duly engrossed in the ship's
log, while expressing great disbelief gs
to s anthenticity.

In the first place, our mate denled
that any such storm as that in which
the Cuban alleged his brig had per-
ished had ever existed; and he de-
duced from his favorite theory that
we were, and had been, In the direct
track of such a storm, and must have
felt it influence long ere this,

Hence we thought it more probable
that the man had deserted In the night,
perhaps In consequence of committing
gome orime, or for the same reason he
had been marooned and set adrift,

The crew were divided in opinion,
and Tom Lambourne openly expressed
his dishellef that the blood which ecov-
ered the clothes of the Cuban and the
thwart of the boat"ever came from the
velns of 4 dog, and others asserted that

did  this take

he must have quarreled with an un-
fortunate shipmate and killed him. or
| had, perhaps, assassinated him in his
| sleep for the horrible purpose of pro-
longing his own assistance.

Amid these unpleasant surmises as
to hif character and position, in o few
days the Spanlard jolned the crew In

working the ship, and proved himselr
to be o steady, Industrious and able
seamin, and as three of our hands were
on the sick s, his services were the
more viluable,

LOn remarkiog this to
bourne:

“It Is all very true, sir,” he replied:
“but I don't llke a seaman awho can-
not ook his shipmate right in the
face."

Tom Lam-

‘ “You nre a

| goested,
“Ion't know what
that may be, Master Rodney: but this
I know-—there is8 always something
| cunning and dangerous in a fellow who
1 looks over as that Span-
i iard does, when he should look at your

eyes,"

| Antediio had an exeessive dislike for
duty by night He exhibited «a
gtrange dread of belng left alone, and
conld searcely be prevalled upon fo
ook the vessel's slde, always
‘ shrinking banck as If he expected to see
somathing hideous rige out of the sea.
Weston suggested that perhaps his re
cent suffering had unmanned and ren-
[dered  him nervous, but the crew |
thought otherwise ]
|

physlognomist,” 1 BsuUg
kind of n mist

SO shoulder,

fock

aver

In his sleep Antonio frequently dis-
turbed the men In the forecastle bunks
by his mutterings, his wild drenms,
outerles, and sonorous Spanlsh male-
dictions,

I was at the wheel on u ealm and
| lovely night (it was the 13th of Jan-
| nary), when we were off the heautiful
hore of Hispanlola, 1 remember well
that Cape Samanna bhore west In’l
south, and Cape Cabron west by north, |
for my task of steering wias new (o
me, and Weston's orders were "“to keep
her full and by"—that is, as cloge to
the wind as possible without making
the canvas shiver,

[ could see the lights that glittered
in the distant villages that studded the
low but fertile peninsult of Samanna.

All was still and quiet in the ship and
around It, Soothed by the solemnity of
the hour and the vast solitude of the
sea, my heart was full, and busy mem-
ory brought before me loved faces and

volces, places and scenes, that were
far away, in dear old England.
The brig was gliding through the

water rapldly, but imperceptibly, and
almost without a sound; the men of
the watch were leaning over the bul-
wark to leeward, and the alr, the sea
and all aloft and below seemed to
sleep in the moonlight; not a reef
point pattered on the taut canvas, and
scarce a wavelet rippled save in the

dead wnter astern that marked the
white wake of the Eugenie,
Suddenly a shrill and piercing ory

rang out upon the night, and Antonio
the Cuban rushed out from the fore-
castle with the wildest terror ex-
pressed In his black eyes: lLis visage
was pale and ghastly, and the perspira-
tion glittered like bead drops on his
clammy brow, With his bare feet he
stumbled over the chain eable, which
lay colled up on the deck, for on that

afternoon we had hauled it up and
bent it to the working anchor,
He came running aft in his shirt,

brandishing a knife in his hand, and
exclalming in fierce and then tmplor-
ing accents:

“Who says 1 did it?
say so?”

“Then, letting his arms drop as he
glunk back to his bunk, we heard him
groan out:

“El euchillo—el cuchillo!" (the knife
—the knife.)

Hence, under such clreumstgnees, it
may ewslly be supposed that among
the crew there floated strange and
dark surmises as to the past life of
Antonlo &l Cubano.

(To be continued.)

Who dares to

SHARKS AND DEAD WHALE.

All Apxlons for a BRBite of

Carcass.

The presence of any large quantity
of easily obtainable food is always suf-
ficlent to secure the undivided atten-
tion of the shark tribe, says the Na-
tional Review. When “cutting in”
whales at sea | have often been amazed
ar the incredible numbers of these
creatures that gather in a short space
of time, attracted by some mysterious
means from heaven only knowsg what
remote distances, It has often oc-
curred to us, when whaling in the
nelghborhood of New Zealand, to get
a sperm whale alongside without a
sign of a shark below or a bird above,
Within an hour from the time of our
gecuring the vast mass of flesh in the
ship the whole area within at least an
acre has been alive with a seething
multitude of sharks, while from every
quarter came drifting silently an In-
calenlable host of sea birds, convert-
ing the blue surface of the sea into the
semblance of a plain of new fallen
snow. The body of a whale before an
inclglon §s made in the blubber pre-
sents a smooth, rounded surface, al-
most as hard as Indla rubber, with ap-
parently no spot where any daring
enter could find toothhold. But, obliv-
ijous of all else save that Internal an-
gulsh of desire, the ravening sea-
wolves sllently writhed in the density
of their hordes for a place at the
bounteous feast. Occasionally one pre-
eminent among his fellows for enter-
prige would actually set his lower jaw
against the black roundness of the
mighty carcass and, with a steady
slnuous thrust of his lithe tall, gouge
out therefrom a mass of a hundred-
welght or so, If he managed to get
away with it, the space laft presented a
curlous corrugated hollow, where the
garrated triangular teeth had worrled
thelr wiay through the tenacious sub-
stance, telling plainl» what vigorous
force must have been behind them.
But It was seldom that we permitted
guch premature toll to be taken of our
gpoil. The harpooners and officers
from their lofty position on the cutting
sdnge slew
l’]} lll'”lﬂ'“‘-}-‘ Ltheir ii"'l‘Il‘l'!llﬂl"lI bhlubber
upon the soft crowns of the
struggling fsh, the only place where a
#hark is vulnerable to instant death.
The weapon sinks into the ereature's
braln, he gives a convulsive writhe or
two, releases his hold and slowly sinks,
followed In his descent by a knot of
his Immediate nelghbors, all anxious
to provide him with prompt sepulture
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ARE YOU

SORE

AND

STIFF

Feom hard work or outdoor |
exnrcise [

ST, JACOBS OIL ¢

Will cure after o few appli-
cationg, and make the
muscles limber and strong.

The sunshine of life is to be found
in ony own natures

Deafness Cannot Ba Cured

by local spplichtions ns they caunot reach the
diseased portion of the enr, Therd 14 only one
wiuy to cure denfness, nnd that fa by constl-
uni'rvnul remedics.  Denfoess 1s caused by an
Iinfamed condition of tho mucus linlug of the
Eustachinn Tube, When this tube ix inflnmed
pou have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear-
ng, and when it {s eptirely closed deafness s
the result, nnd unless the Inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normal
condition, hearlng will be destroyed forover:
nine cisos out of tell dre osused by entnrrh
which i nothing but an infiamed condition of
tho mucus surfaces

We willglve One Hundred Dollats for any case
of Denfness (caused by cotarch) that cannot
be cured by Holl's Cutarrh Cure Send for

| ree,

etreulars, fred . CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O

Bold by Drogeists, Vdoe

Hall's Family PPils are the bess

Seize the fleeting moments as they
pass, but do not attempt 0 put them
aslde for future use,

Oh That Dellclons Coffes!

Costa but le per ib. to grow. BSalzer has
the seed. German Coffes Berry, J-kg. 1he;
Java Cofleo likl\i. 1be. Salger's New Am-
erican Chicory 1be, Cut thlg out and send
b for any of ahove packages or send
3¢ and get all & pkgs, and great Cata-
logue free to JOHN A, SALZER BEED
CO., La Crosse, Wis. [w.n.]

L]

The average middle-aged man has a

deluslon that he is only a little gray
around the temples,

Are Youn Using Allen's Fool-FuseT

It is the only cure for Swollen,
Smarting, Burning, Sweating Feet,
Corns and Bunions. Ask for Allen’s

Foot-Ease, a powder to he shaken into
the shoes. At all Druggists and Shoe
Btores, 20c. Samples sent FREE. Ad-
dress, Allen 8. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y.

Any fool counterfeiter
monev, but it
get rid of it

Good for Little Folks

Don't torture the ehildrel with Hguld and pi |

polsons!l The only safe, agrevable laxallve for

Hithe Gunos 16 Coscrrets  Catldy Catliartic All
drugglsts, 10e, 8o, He.

make
man to

can
takes a smart

An old bachelor savs a woman's
change of mind 1s an effect without a
rause,

Dropsy treated free by Dr. H. H.
Green's Sons, of Atlanta, Ga. The
greatest dropsy specialists in the world, |
Read their advertisement in another
column of this paper,

There is more than one kind otl
smokeless powder that is fatal to
mankind. |

|

Coe's Coungh Balsam |

In the oldest and hest. 1t will break up s eold quicker
thun anything else, 1t is always rellable, T'ry (t.

The orly safe people to talk to are
those who never listen to anything
you say. ‘

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup,
For chlldren testhing, softens the pums, redaces {ne |
flammation, allaye pain, curcs wind colle. 25¢ 8 bottle i

You can very often count

friends by your dollars.

your

FITS Permanently Cured, Noflts arnervonsness aftor
firnt day's uso of Dr. Kline's Gieat Nerve Hestorer,
Bond for FREE 82,00 trial hottlo and treatise,

Le. R IL Krive, Lud,, 931 Arch 86, Vhllsdelplis, Pa. 1

Some people cant see what pleasure
‘hose who mind their own business
find in llving,

Piso's Cura for Consumption has been a
family medicine with us sinee 1865, —J, R,
Madison, 2400 424 Ave , Chicago, 111,

Some people wait until  they are
requested to do things, and some wait
antil they are requested not to. |

Do not anticlpate trouble, nor worry

{ 4hout what may aever happen,

HMELLO!

Yes,——Oh, In
that s8so?—
Well, 1 want to
teil you, if you
don't kill out the
last  vestige of
Grip, It will kil
you eventually,
—What do I
mean? Why,
La Grippe leavea
people In such
awlul shape that
every organ of
the body gets
deranged, and
finally, If you
don't do any-
thing for it, you will “kick the bucket"
the first vou know,

——\What's that?——0h yes, 1 know
just what to do to stralghten you out
every time——DId 1 ever try it? Cer-
tainly 1 did, and it saved my 1ife too,
——Do I think s0? Yes, 1 know jt——=
What? —8ome of the most prominent
people In Omaha and the West——
Yes, it Ig really wonderfnl; didn't you
know {t? Who? Why, there (s
W. A, Paxton, A. U. Wyman, E. A,
Benson, W. J. Connell, T. 8. Clarkson,
Geo, P, Bemls, Chas, D. Thompson,
Rey, Chas. W. Savidge, A. 8. Church-

({1, €, 0, SBmyth, A. G. Edwards, Beech-

er Higby, Geo. Helmrod, John A,
Yeiser, W. R. Roberts, A. Hospe—
What?——O0h, yes, 1 could mention
hundreds.— —Any remarkable cures?
Well, I should say so; there never
was any treatment equal to
What?——Well, after any one has La
Grippe, and also many people in the
Spring are about half dead, becaude
the liver and nearly all the Internal
organs are clogged, and don't work
properly, and it causes all the bad
s¥mptoms you can possgibly imagine
——What?——O0h yes, I have watched
thig treatment for a long time, and I
know there s nothing that equals Dr.
Kay’s Renovator for all such cases
as well as stomach troubles, indiges-
tlon, liver and kidney troubles, head-
ache and constipation——What?—
Oh, it is called Dr. Kay's Renovator,
and [t Is the greatest remedy on earth
——Am [ sure? I know it; 1 have seen
it cure hundreds of the worst cases
where they had tried everything that
they could hear of, and many of the
best physicians, without getting any
help—What?——Well, I'll tell you
what I would advise, If you will do
asg I dld, you will soon feel like a boy
again, and I know you wlill be won-
derfully pleased with the result., You
Just write to the Dr. B, J. Kay Medi-
cal Co.'s Eastern Office at Saratoga
Bprings, N. Y., and explain your case
fully, and their physlelan, of large ex-
perience, will give you the best ad-
vice you could possibly get, free of
charge, and {f you ask for it, they
will send you a free sample of medl-
cine, and will eend you free a copy of
Dr. Kay's Home Treatment; which is
a book of 118 pages, profusely [llus-
trated, and gives the cause, symptoms
and hest treatment of all diseases, be-
sldes many recelpts, and you will find
this book alone worth more than a
dollar to you——What?——Oh, yes,
the drugglsts all sell it for twenty-five
cents and one dollar; but if they don't
have it, they will try to sell you some-

it—=—

| thing else that they will tell you is

Just as good; but don't you take any
substitute, for there is nothing that
equals the Dr. Kay's Henovator, If
they don't have it, you just send the
price in a letter to the company, and
they will send it to you by return
mall, 1 tell you there i3 no need of
your dragging vourself around, feel-
ing so miserable, all the time—
What?——0Oh, yes, the name {8 Dr.
Kay's Renovator——Where? At the
Home Office at Saratoga Springs, N.
Y. Don't put It off, but write at once.
Good-bye

Don’t buttonhole a busy man, and a
lazy man can do nothing for you thas
will pay you for stopping him,

Dr. Soth Arnold's Congh Killer
Is an excellent remedy for children,  Mrs. Wim. M.
Frogue, Columbus, Kuu, 25¢, a bottle,

The trouble is that while an old
man’s heart may be young, his stomuch
which is more important, is old.

—— — ——

PREPARI*} for the turn of life. It is a critical period.

——

Asindications#; the change appear be sure your physie
cal condition is good. The experience is a wonderful

one and under some circumstances full of menace.

ham, of Lynn, Mass., will give

TALKS WITH

Mrs. Pink-
you her advice without charge.

She has done so much for women,
surely “you can trust her,
this letter from Mgrs, M, C, GRIF-

Read

NG, of Georgeville, Mo. :
WOME" OF fl?'[l):.-m L?\;ﬁ:w Ifm:u(;;w :—The

MIDDLE AGE

doctor called my trouble ulcera-
tion of womb and change of life,
I was troubled with profuse flow-

ing and became very weak. When I wrote to you I was down
in bed, had not sat up for six months; was under a doctor's

treatment all the time, but it did me no good.

I had almost

given up in despair, but your Vegetable Compound has made

me feel like a new woman.

I cannot thank you enough. I

would advise any woman who is afflicted as I have been to

write to Mrs. Pinkham, atR
Lynn, Mass,, and get her ad-
vice and be cured as I have
been."”

Mgs. . H. ALLEN, 419 Ne-
braska Ave.,
writes:

“DEAR MRs. PINKHAM:—
Change of life was working on
me. My kidneys and bladder |4
were affected.
confined to the house all sum-
mer, not able to stand
on my feet for
length of time, Terri-
ble pains when urinat- [¢
ing and an itching that
nearly drove me wild.
I had tried many reme-
dies. 1 told my hus-
band I had great faith

Toledo, Ohio, [§

I had been k.,'

==

in yours and he got me a bottle
I feel that T am entirely cured,

realize that such a wonderful cure |

ham’s Vegetable Compound is t

Don't wait until you are prostrated w
dition known as **Change of Life."

within thelr own yearning maws,

vice and learn how other wome

i Am now on my fourth hottle,
I canwork all day, Ican hardly
& possible. Lydia E. Pink.

he best medicine for women,"
ith the mysterious cone

Get Mrs. Pinkham's ad-
n got through,

e e
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